Rio  bonny  lass  of  Btmaphi? 

To  which  k  adtfei. 


The  Banks  of  Clyd^ 
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THE  BONNY  LASS  OF  BANAPHI& 


Once  I  loved,  a  Lady  fair, 
Sfse  was  a  beauty  5  declare, 
The  mily  flavvtr  of  the  north  country, 
Th  a  t  be  any  \\  h  ss  a  f  B  a  p  a  p h  i  e . 

She  being  heiress  of  houses  and  land, 
And  Palone  a  poor  farmer-'s  son, 
It  was  her  birth  and  high  degree, 
That  parted  my  true  love  and  me.  - 

1  loved  this  lady  in  my  hearty  ":*\  m  ■ 
Against  our  will  it  vras  to  part,  ; 
For  the  adored  n*e  as  her  life, 
In  private  we  were  man  and  wife. 

Great  Knights  and  Squires  a  conrting  eanse 
Unto  this  fair  and  courtly  dame, 
Bat  all  their  offers  proved  in  vain, 
For  none  her  favour  could  obtain. 

But  when  her  fattier  came  to  know, 
How  that  I  lovod  his  daughter  so, 
He  J&das  like,  betrayed  me, 
For  keeping  of  her  cempanie* 


It  was  at  Adlrajn  T  was  raVn,  • 
A  prisoner  for' Lady.  Jena.; 
In  fetters  strong  tben  I  was  taVn, 
And  carried  fiito  Aberdeen. 

It's  not  their  frown5*  that  fv(mrrn%ef 
N<sr  yet  the  way  that..  I  have  to  go. 
But  love  has  pierced  my  tender  heart, 
And  afiuft' i Ps •  fcroii-g h t  me  ve/y  low. 

•  was  embarked  at  the  shore, 
Never  to  see-  my  darting  i*f;.rC; 
In  Germany  a  soldier  to  be, 
All  for  the  lass  of  Banaphie. 

But  when  I  was  upon  the  seas, 
I  «erer  could  take  one  moment's  easet 
For  she  was  daily  in  my  mind, 
That  bonny  lass  1  left  belli  nils 

But  when  I  arrived  in  foreign  land, 
From  my  true  love  a  loiter  came? 
With  her  respect  in  each  degree, 
Sign'd  by  the  Sass  of  BadapliSe, 

The  answer  which  to  her  I  afell, 

if,  3>*V«*^^*^^f'fVt#  h.Vvc-  fa;  lit  j 


&  was  fcer  cruel  Father  then, 
T»U  her  that  I  abroad  was  slain* 

Which  grieved  this  maiden's  heart  fW! 
'to  think  that  we  should  ne'er  meet  rmnkv 
This  caus'd  her  weep  most  bitterly, 
Tfiose  tidings  from  high  Germany. 

O  daughter  dear  thy  tears  refrain 
To  weep  for  him  is  all  in  vain, 
X  bate  a  better  match  for  thee, 
enjoy  the  lands  of  Banapiile. 

He  was  the  husband  of  my  youth, 
fa  pledge  he  had  my  faith  and  trot&* 
I  made  a  vow  I'll 'wed  with  none, 
Si»ve  ray  true  love  is  dead  and  gone*. 

On  ev*ry  finder  she  put  a  ring, 
Qft  her  mid-finger  she  put  three, 
And  she's  away  to  high  Germany, 
1*  hopes  her  true  love  for  to  see* 

O  she's  put  on  her  robes  of  gree% 
Which  was  most  lovely  to  be  seen, 
O  had  he  been  a  crowned  king, 
This  fiux  lady  might  been  his  queem 


a 

But  wfca* .'«*•  Vitfk  Oefj***^ 

By  fortune  there  her  love  did  iff* 
Upon  yea  lofty  rampart  wall. 
Mm  he  was  standing  sentry. 

O  were  my  love  in  this  country, 
O  1  could  swear  that  jou  was  she, 
For  there's  not  a  face  in  high  Gf  re**#/> 
Sfe  like  the  lass  of  fianapbio. 

The  first  she  met  was* a  colonel  tfce», 
And  he  address'd  her  most  courteously, 
From  whence  she  came  and  where  she  w^feri, 
Her  same  and  from  what  country. 

From  fair  Scotland  she  said  I  cadfe, 
la  hopes  my  true  love  for  to  see, 
Bat  now  I  hear  he's  a  Grenadier* 
?$te  your  Lordship's  company. 

What's  thy  love's  name  thou  coroe^p-  fai^ 
O  lady  fair  come  tell  me  then, 
For  it's  a  pity  thy  love  should  be* 
Ja  tie  fashion  of  a  single  man. 

'    h»        t  :    s*.  „..      ;  'f     ....     .„    \ ',  ..  ; 

O  WMHa.R*  Graham  is.  my  lov^V 
AH  these  hardships  suffers  for  n*e^ 
And  if  it  costs  me  thousands  tee, 
4t  <m§l%  man  no  more  he's  1** 


0  !&3y  fair  come  along  with  mes 
And  thy  true  feyfe  Vbdu soori  shah  see| 
And  for  thy  sake  a  vow  1  11  make, 
A  single  man  no  more  he  s  be. 

Young  Billy  Graham  iva?  called  then,  , 
His  own  true  love  once  more  to  see, 
But  ivheii  he  saw  her  well  Far  t]  face, 
O  the  salt  tears  did  blind  hid  eye. 

You're  welcome  here  my  dearest  dear, 
You're  thrice  welcome  heie.un to  me, 
For  there's  not  a,  face,  so  iujl  of  grace, 
Not  in  the  land  of  Germany. 

With  hisses  sweet  ♦hose  lovers  did  meet 
Most  jovful  as  we  are  told, 
She's  chang'd  his  drt  k  from  worsted  lace, 
To  crimson  scarlet  trim  d  with  gold. 

But  when  her  cruel  Father  found,. 
His  daughter  she  abroad  was  gone, 
He  sent  a  letter  on  express, 
'Twas  to  call  these  lovers  home* 

To  him  he  gave  a  free  discharge,  | 
AU  &W  ihe  sake  of  L*dy  Jean, 


But  now  we  hear  he's  a  wealthy  squire, 
Into  the  shire  of  A  brrdeen. 


THE  BANKS  O  CLYDE. 

Awa  aw  a-  mv  J  <m:e  s  ^ane, 
Out  owre  the  s^as,  far  far  frae  naiWf 
He's  gane,  and  ero^sM  the  net  an  wide, 
And  left  the  bonny  banks  o  Clyde, 

Awa  he's  yane  to  fitrht  his  foe, 
And  left  me  here  in  grief  ami  woe  J 
My  love  who  led  me  by  his  side, 
Alang  the  bonny  batiks  o'  Clyde* 

Oil  Gf>van  banks,  whar  Clyde  doth  flow* 
There  ilka  laddie  arms  his  joe  j 
While  lanely  I  maun  mourn  and  chide3 
Upon  the  bdn.ny  banks  ox  Clyde, 

O,  in  the  rosy  month  o'  May, 
The  laV rocks  rais  d  its  cheerfu'  layf 
The  mavis  sang,  the  blackbird  viedf 
Around  the  bonny  banks  o*  Clyde. 

Tke  gowans  spread  ilk  fi  .wer  sprang^ 
My  love  as  SweeVs  the  day  was  tang, 


W^0«  waking  ort  ibe  baikVo'  Cij  *^ 

0  woe  be  to  those  wars  m  8  pai  »f 
fltey're  ta*en  frae^me  wy  bailing  eWJ**, 
And  cross'd  him  owre  the  ocean  wiile* 
Ifcr  frae  the  bonny  banks  fo*  Clyde* 

0 1  if  the  high  and  beaVnly  PowV, 
^r«u!d  shield  tny  love  in  danger**  heir, 
And  owre  the  seas  him  safely  guid* 
Back  to  the  betohy  hatels*  o*  I  Clyde. 

Qnr  parting  day  would  ne%er  be  mm, 
Vntil  tbat  death  struck  in  between, 
Then  af  our  joys  we'd  lay  aside, 


